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HOME-SICENESS. “Look here, Tom, you forget yonrself, What is CHARMS OF KEUKA. ;,5':.“ ,Jf?""-'-_..".'3.."?.'3515'“"1-3?'.' g it Ili:l:

From The Cornhill.
1t 1 should feave my home, nnd go away
To pass o yeur and day
Mid other seones, shoudd 1 not early find
That 1 hmlﬁl!;ft belind
witlon of my life's felicity
s Which comid not follow me?
And U, when the sliotted time lind pissed,
1 turned my steps at lust
To cuter at thg :I;! dr;m::ﬂur dosr e
(&) 451 }‘ home onoe nre,
Misht 1 not enrn Ll what my heart had sought,
: With back-returning thought,
Waos treissing #11l=-11 home’s securest spob
And 1 could find It not 1
Might I not voinly wander to avd fro,
Seching mlllriI tf:: Illlilt‘-w
That fond completeness of felieity
X \\'E'-rh could not follow me?
AR, yosi—and If a longing <oul in heaven
Free passport might be ;rtwnu
o come agaln, sbd tend earth’s weary so
» FNith feot nimscd to ol
Ta lenve the converse of eternily,
And Unger lovingly
O'er cartl's poor hounts, the playgronnds of those yoars
Whose smlles were dimmed with tears,
€o wolld 1t ind that nothing here below
Was what it used to know—
That ull the peace which memory lind cast
Around the cheilshed rht.
All the familine Kindly home delight
Had vanished from It qnite:
Soon wonld It spread 1ts wings with sigh of paln—
‘Too thankful to retain
The powar of enfering heaven's open door,
And leaving nevermore, ’
Let us not weep, then, though we lose the leht
¥ { mado this earth fo bright—
Though all the single sunheams, one by one,
lio gathered to the smun:
Assired that there, In fliness rich and free,
ey will restored be,
And Home, the dearest name that we can know
Oin wenry carth twlow,
&hall be & mother whally recanotled
To each dosponding child.

WILLOUGHBY'S GROOM.

It was a ehill September morning, not very light
yet, and @ thin haze clung about the face of all
thin Mr, Simpson k\'lllunuh!-.\' had  just
finished stabling his horse alter returning from o
card party. The ride had not been loog envugh
to act us a tonie, and he was stll heavy with
wluskey and want of sleep, as he went stumbling
along through the stackyurd,

Suddenly, with all the speed of a military
projectile, o hlack figure ghot down the slape of
8 susll stack, and tetehed up shurp just at his
feet. The face, the clothes, the hands of this
apparition were all black, and Iits swmile, meant
{(;1 be pleasant, showed like a ghastly griu through

e mist,

“Oh, the Devil!" eried Simpson Willonghuby,
in a tpsy fright, and proceeded to bolt for
the louse.

* Hi, mister, hi!" shouted the putative Devil

The sound of a human, unmistakably buman,
voice restored Willoughby to himself.

“ What are you doing here!™ he thundered, as

strode to the black shape. *“Who are you?

do you stand grinning there?  Don’t yon

know 1 could have you up before the magistrates
for this?"

“Not much good, sir. Nothing to get ont
of me, sir. I'm unfy a poor sweep ns took the
liberty of sleeping in vour straw.”

“Sweep be damned'! Clear off the premises
at _once,”

Then Mr. Willoughby strode off ngain. Bt
he a tender beart, and something in the
man's face and attitude had touched it

“ i, you sweep!™ he suddenly shionted, turning
rouni.

“Yeg, #ir,” with a touch of the hand to the
cap.

“ Where are you going to get your breakfast ™

“Don't know, sir,”

*And probably don't know if you will get a
brokfast at all?®

S No. sin"

*Come with me”

Mr. Willoughby led the way tn the kitehen-
door ; his hiouse-keeper was up and moving about.

“ Here, Mrs, Clnck, I've hrought you a sweep:

ou said yesterday the chimneys wanted sweeping.
iive him a good breakfust—beef and beer—then
set him to worl.™

“Thank ye, sir,” said the sweep; then, to Mrs.
Clack, with a very huwmble intonaiion: *Iine
mmia{i missis. "

Mr, Willoughby went to Lis bedroom, kicked
off Lis buots, and drawing o rug over his lmbe,
Iny down vu the bed and slept. He was o tall,
brosd wan, with o dark face still retaining some
traces of early good looks, His youth Tie hnd spent ig
Londbn, none exnctly Kuew Low ; Some salid a8 n
wriist, others suld as o novelist: all agreed he hind
consumed bis substance in riotous living. When
lis futher died, and he came to settle at flult Hill,
he came with a bad reputation, As he was forty,
and did not marry, the bad reputation rapidly grew
worse,  He Lad some faults, it is true; he ;{: red
curds freely, drank heavily, and then le .:i n

wa past.  1he clergy and all respectalie

peaple held aloof from him: the young
adies adinired him and trembled ; the young men
said he wos wuch maligned.

When Le woke, the sun was high in the heavens.
He rose at onge, bad a eold b and then a good
breuktast. “Now for the sweep,” sald Le, He
found him at work in the- difing-room.

“ Well, Mr. Sweep, how are you getting on 2"

“Tom Sampler's my nmme, sir. Geotting on
very uicely, thank ye, sir.”

“Are these all the tools you have ?"—puinting
2 contemptuous foot at a brush amd a few rods
lrln& about,

* Yes, sir.”

* Bat they won’t ‘T to the top, surely ?"
“Yes, air, they will."
“How

“1 shall go up the chimney after them.”

*But vou might stek.”

“No fear, sir, in a good, old-fashioned chimney
like this. Desides, if I did, what matter, sir ? It's
all in & day's work."”

Mr. Willoughby turned away.
his heart was touched again,

He went out and strolled around the place, in
the garden, the fold-yard; the stables, Then it
ogourred to him that he wanted a groom, a groom
whao would not obfeet to do a little work in the
Euﬂ.tll. to sit up for him at nights, to net oeeas-

nally a8 o valet, and in other eapucitics
He returned  to  the sweep, and  found
him in one of the bedrooms hard st work, and
singing softly to himself.

* Here, Mr. Sweep."”

*Tom Sampler, &ir.”

“Well, then, Tom Sampler! Would yon like
to settle down 2"

“*How, mir?”

“Toke a situation, I mean”

“ As what "

“As my groom and man-of-aTl-Worle.

The soft spot in

Ts vou

know n-n.\-‘.hinlg ahout horses ¥
:}::‘;d eir; 1 was bred for a jockey.”

“Tut I had to give it up, sir.  Conldn't train
down quickly enough. !é very bad job for e,

r.
“Yery: but stick to the point. Do von feel
intlined to settle down here in my service 7"
“Jf you'll iaTe we, sir.”
“1 suppose you can't bring anpy testimoninls
to chinrncter "
“Afraid not, sir. Don't know any respecta-
ble people. 1'm only a travelling sWeep, here to-
d“s;y" gone to-morrow. Take me a month on trial,

“VYery good; a month's trial. Consider your-
self wged, fifteen shillings a week, with :
\\%.ll:m:i do 2" ' : o

-y «ir,

. ”& now

thank ye."

go on with the chimneys, only no
more climbing, mind you. I'll go awd arrange with
Mre Clack.”

And so Tom Sampler setiled down. He had
been a jockey, and then a vegrant sweep : his ante-
cedents were npot reassuring: but olean elothes
rezular diet, and regulur emulovment  reformed
liim, and perhaps the feeling that he was rtrusted
lwlﬁml him wore than uanything.  Willoughby
took o strong faney to him, um? let him into
hia confidence in a small way. Tom adored his
muater. When Willoughby  went out shooting
Tom earried the game: when he went nut to eand-
partien, Tom drove him there and back: when
Tom wns runnlng the mochine over the wruss,
Willoughhy would sit near on a garden-seat and
ohat. At nli‘ght-. when Tom knoeked at the door
of the smo -room, und entered to report his
day's work and receive instructions for the mor-
row, Willoughty would rometimes ask him to
sit down. If the weather was cold, he would
E“ kim out a glass of whiskey, but he could

ver persunde him to take a second.

“ Come, {ou might as well have another—
it 0o sharp night.”

- nl, thank ﬂ‘, uir.”’

“Why not? You must have drunk heavily in
your, d‘l:c-ch.i?" ¥

il ve, sir; but never again.”

“h‘n that »" i

. example, sir, 1o others."

It this way the worthy fellow strove to lead
his master in the right directior, not without some

* You .Q‘Bnbﬂ'ﬁ here :hyur. now, Tom.," s
ne day. “ Haven't you i ol
¥ ¢ girl to marry ver 7 yvou found out

. I don't intend marryin
't fresent—el ?
N 1':" 1':!'&" lond; b

¢ Isughed alond; bat fro ¥
Py, e Cori m that day
"he wisghes to reform me,” he would sometimes
to himself; “and perhaps he may. Who

at prosent.”
When then

=

want the browa mare gp to-m Al
to Tom one night inpﬂm n:?:i‘::a-
» to Mr. Ferguson's. We'll have

e el

an Ie #pri t

g Ih.'nﬂi . pr whout

'%ﬂm\ of them earding-parties, 1 hope, sir,”

~ “Shut the door snd sit down.”

- Tom obeyed.

Mny cards or not .
sir.  You've heen very
kind o me, but 1 can't’ help spesking out, and 1
don't e to see you wasting yoor mosey. You
know, sir, you have told me ds how you luse
sometimes,"”

* But 1 win sometimes,"”

Tot bocked at the Houre and sadd nothin
was a long ponse.  Willoughiby puiled
His pipe: sm.lnll-'m,\' he broke out with:

“Pon you know what mortgages are, Tom *"

*Yes, sir: we call ‘em monkeys,”

“Waell, Tom, there are n gond many monkeys
on my farm, and the owners of the monkeys—
that is, the mortgngres —will want their interest
in o montl's time. I they don't get it they will
sell me up, 1 have not the money, Now, do
you understand why I am golng to play carda
te-minrrow "

Tom looked at his master sympathetically, but
didl niot speake.

“N's not all my fanlt,” he went on. “T hnd
the motey in the bank at the beginning of the
vear: but o relative horrowed £500 to set up in
husinese, and—and—— DBut von nnderstand *

“You mean vou won't see the eolor of that
money aguin, sir?"

“ Eanectly so.”

it to vou whether 1
“1I'm sorry 1o offend,

1. There
inrd  ut

“T'm right down sorry to hear It, sir.  Dut is
there no way exeept this cur-!-pl:_virlfi‘ Coulin't
you put off them monkeygees for a year?

Couldn’t you tell ‘em that you were going to work
hard, and save, and pull things round?  Knock
oft my wage, sir: 1 don't want it. And put
me on to some harder work; 1 could do ns much
again as I do,”

Tom rose to his feet somewhat exeitedly, puil-
ing his waisteoat down and stilfening his back,
na thongh to show off his physical capnelty for
additionnl toils,

* Rubbish, Tom! Sitdown. Kindly meant, but
rubbish. 1 shall play to-morrow night s i 1 lose, |
shnll stop before mueh domage is done: if 1 win
1 ghall follow my luck. There, my friend, let that
quiten your fears, tiood nigfn."

“Goold night, sir.  But promise me one thing;
If you are lueky, you'll never piay for mongy
agnin. "

*1 promise, ™

“Then mway you be Inecky, wir, for this once.
Good night, sir.”  And Tom disappenred.

“The beginning of the réform, * thought Wil
loughby. =1 woender if be'll make me sign the
pledee next.” 4

It was lute in the afternoon when Tom drove
the dog-cart up t+ the front door.

*Pat a little corn in, " shouted Willoughhy from
hig bedroom window, “and a basket, shall
want you to fetch Lightning up for me iu the
Bent Garth.”

Lightning wans a horse with a good deal of
Wood in him, very dear to Willoughby, and often

entered  for steeplechases at the minor race-
meetings, N
In o few minutes they drove away, Arrived

at the Hent Garth, Tom got down with his hasket
of corn, and Willoughby sat waiting in the trap
on_the high rond,

The Bent Garth was, as ita name implied, a
tient field, shaped like the letter L. The horse
wns not to he seen; it wae no doubt round the
bend.  Thither Tow marchs] through the grass:
e hd hardly got round the eorner awd ont of
his maater’'s sicht when he cadie on two men
Iving on the gronnd—two men, one a big hulk-
ing fellow with n dark unshaven face, the other
a nondeseript of middie height and no partienlar
eolor,  Tom recognized them hoth—ald aequaint-
atces of lis vagrant days, and g brace of thorough-
going rasenls,

*Hnllo ™ eriedd Tom.

* Pless me, ™ sald the big fellow, “if it ain't old
Sweapy, and looking qiite respeetable ton! Gt
nogoml joboon, old pal

“Yis; Uve turned groom.™

“lat” now, to think of that! 0Dld Sweepy
turned groom ! Al ks quite refurmed, don't
he® Well, it is ple t wmweting oll  friends
when they're getting up in the world,  And where
are you hanging ont pow "

“ At that big hoose his 18 of the village "

“Mr. Wiilonghhy'st 1 know him;: fond of his
glass, amd dow't miml tipping a poor feller 4
“Lilling when he's onoa bit, He's & geotleman,
}\'[..’nl are You going to do now with that

bnsliot ¢
“Fetcli up that horse for Mr. Willoughby to
look at.®

*Ta-ta, then, for the present, We shall be at
the village fnun tenight. DPerhaps you'll drop in
uwnd j{i‘t&llu'l us o glass for old times, Sweepy, won't
yer:

“No, Iean't.  I'm Just off with Mr. Willoughby,
and shan't be home till late.”

“Colug out for the hevening, 1 suppose? Gt
yer dres-suit in the conweyanee, and too proud
to louk at old mutes?”

*shut up your foolery. We are guing to Mr.
Ferguson's: I'n only drivipeg.”

“Mr. Ferguson's!” I've neard tell of lim. A
great card-playing gent. You'll Lave the ecanls
out to-night, 1 reckon”

“ Likely enough.”

“And what titwe will you be coming 'ome, if I
may aslk the aquestion #°

A ocold shiver ran down Tom's buck as he dis-
verued the blnekguurd's thought,

“Not ] daylight, I should think, Good-by,”

*Good-by 1" eried the two ruseals, lwitating
Tom's vu amd then rolling on the grass with
lond eullunws,

“iid L hear voleea?” sabd Mr. Willoughby,
when Tom had brought Lightolng up v the
Ente,

“ Yes, sir: u conple of tramps chafling we a bit.”

They drove on to Mr, Ferguson's; nere moaster
nnd man sepurated, one going to the dialng-room,
the other to the sadidle-room.  There were other
grovs there baside Tom, and they made merry
towetlier, supper wae provided for them in the
kitehen, and unlimited lwer. Tom was In zreat
request, hils starles, hls songs, and lids strngglit-
forwurd wipys had long rendersd him o favorite,
Retiring onee more 1o the saddle-room, the mey
talked aml smoked,  Then one by one they guee
cumbed to sleep. At Inst Tom was left the anly
one awake; he was thuuking of his mastor.  What
ilid this long etay mean Wne be winning, of
nnd he yielded to the sednction of the gowe anl
lingered on though losing?  In the widdle of Lis
speculations he foll inte u doze,

* Hulle, Swwmpler, Mr. Willoughby wants his
trap. lvs two o'clotk: they're all going.”

Tom got his lhorse in and drove round to the

frout,  There was his master talking excitedly
among the other guests: they helped bl up oo
the dog-cart, and then with many good-nighu

sped him on s way,

When they had ia_ui ont of the avenue and on
the high rond, Willonghiby turned to Tom.

U Ive done 16," he smiad; “I've won the money,
£340; bere Iv is in wmy pocket, most of it in notes,
Noomore cards, Tow, 1 swear.”

He rmeachied ont libs lwod to Tom, and their
fingers closed in n gTip that meant more than many
words.  The moonlight, eseaping from a eloud, fell
iull on Tom's face it was rilignt with happiness,

“Lomd, how he must love we!™ thonght Wil-
Toughhy,

“ o vom

L 8

“1 don't think §t's safe without une, when you
have all that money, sir.”

*Doslh 1" and he breathed in great dranglits of
the fresh night wir,

Theg were now nearing n gnte,  Tom gave up
the relus to his muster, aad ot down to ojen it
he was po gugner ou the ground than he saw two
fgnres behind the her!;;r. He knew them at onee
—the wen he hud met in the Bent Garth. With a
swilt rush he made for the gate and Hung It open.

*Clome on, nir! Quick!™ he oried.

Anel then ws the cart eame up to him he gave
a loud yell, and etruek the terrified mare L?:l‘lﬂhl'r
haunches,  She bounded forward, swerved, and
then bolted down the rond,

“ Drive for your lfe, sir,” shouted Tom, “drive
like hell I

The big rutfian, of whom Willoughby just eanght
a glimpse, dorted forward and made o grab at the
foothoard of the dogeart.  He held it u serond, and
wits Hien whirled away on to the grass by the
rondside. * e rose unhurt, and, atter picking up
something thut bad dropped  from  his  hand,
Joined Lis fellow-ruffian,  They then advanesd to-
ward Tom, who stood leaning quictly against the
ginte.  The big raflian was trembling with rage ; he
came cloge up to Tom,

*Damn yon,” be roared, “for n blasted sneal,
a hound, a enr. Take that, and that”

Tuan gave one gronn and fell to the ground.  The
big ruffian bent dewn to rifle his pookets.

“There nli't oo thwe for that,” said his nonde-
serlpt eomputiion ; * you've done for him, and the
other fellow will be buck sson.  Lot's be'off while
we-'\n-.:n. I S

nd o they scrnmbled through t 1l
went away over the fields. £h the lxdgs wad

Willoughby huad o stiff tussle with the mare.
Luckily the roud was stralght, und there was no
diunger of a spill In rounding a enmner.  His weak
ankle, however, was much against him; but by
dint of hard sawing at the mare’s mouth, Le
broke her into a trot at length, Tlen be turned
her round,

"Now go lke the deuee” hé eried.

He wis soon ut the gate agnin.  Ile perepived
a body lying In the rowl. Serambling ot of
the cart, aml coming up to the hody, Le saw by
the light of the moon that it was Tem's, '

“Tom!™ he eried: but there was no answer.

He passed <hls bhand over his lireagt and fely
the wet blood: he Knelt on the rawi, and rajsed
Tom's head azainst Lis kuees. The movement
aronsed the dyitig man: he opened lis eyes, they
looked awful in the muon'ight. He was struggling
to sprak. J f

« Moster,” he suid fuintly, “bave you got the
notes ¢

“Yes,
“Then_the farm is safe—remember the promise
_I‘Illln’R!\'T."' . i i

s voice seemed to linger lovingly o lie
word “master.™ In a little while rgai"'w ;nml,l::(;.
elgh—the sigh of the parting spirit.

Villoughby bent down and reverently pressed
a kiss on the dead man's forehead; then, raising
his eyes to heaven, he saw in the oust, far away in
the direetion of his home, the Jight of the break-

carry a pistol, master 2 sald Tom.
Thy #7

L!ng dnwlls::l‘ the wew day.—{Appleton Laith in

|

SGLENNINGT AND = TWO-ING™ IN THE Wib—f
LOW

Hammondsport, N. Y., July 13.=llere, In the west.
eri part of New-York State, is a pletueesque ke, |
twenty-swo miles long wd shoped Hie g badly formed
Y. AL the base of this Y I« this quaint litle village
of Hammondsport, and at the end of the eastern arm
of the Y 15 the progressive town of Peun Yun, The |
Ihdlans cniled the lake Keuia, amd those who came |
after {hem trandated Keuka ot Crooked Loke, the |
namé by wWhich one finds (his sheei of water on the
map, In Yates and Steuben Coupties the old Indlan
name prevails,

Keula derlves o great deal of Its beauty from the
vineyards along Its banks, Tho lake Is surrounded by
hills which rise strnigit and steep from the shore.
Steeteling balf way up the hills are the ¥ineyards,
st and regular, varsing ouly in hue, some Rinds of
grape having dark and others Haht green leaves, Fox
some reason or other, the upper part of the hlils does
not seem sulted to grape ralsing, and the llghlands, in
consequence, have been turned Into furms, fertlle and
pleasant to view, Between the vineyards are deep
gullles running down the hills to the lake and form-
Ing dralns to carry off the raln.  As most of the vine
yards are very old, these gullles nre full of bLoshes
and tall trees, thelr wild beauty contrnsting strang@y
Wit the prim rows of vines they protect,

The grapes are sold to (he mannfactiuness of Amerl-
can wines, One company hus a cellar an the shore
of the lake which looks like n medineval castle.  The
word cellar brings o the mind o gloomy underground
wpartment, but at Lake Keuka it refers to all the
vuildings connected with the manufacture of wine,
Another Inrge cellnr 1s equally pleturesqne, bt 1s a
conslderable distance from the Inke.

The men who work underground, i the actunl
collurs, shake every botlle of wine fwo or three times
a duy. They wenr cups simllar 1o thuse worn by
miners, with candles stuck n them.  As the bottles
trequently explode, the men protect their fuces with
fiasks of wire gauze, This bursting of boitles en-
tnlls & serfous loss upon the manufacturers.  The
wine flows out over the stone flonrs and 1b glves one
n dellelons feeling of luxury to wade through n lake of
champagne, often over an Inoh deep. The wine 1
eweeteniod  with rock ecandy. Sofie companies buy
the refuse grapes from the large cellars and make
them Into something they call wine Perhaps this
aocounts for the fact that Amerioan wine 1s uot ds
popular as It might be.

At Hommondsport there s n most delightful glen.
Yeurs ngo It wns olmost as popular as the one at
Watlins, but unfortunately the tids of travel swept
away from It and now it 1s lonefy and deserted most
of the time. ‘The ladders and bridpes that once
placed its beautles within the reach of all, have
rotted and crmmbled away, and it 15 now well nlgf in-
accessible 1 know thls because | onee trivd to ex
plore the glen beyond the point of elvilleation aud
wooden steps.  Hook after rock | elimbnd, sonked Iy
shoes I brook, and at lwst came to o hplt before 3
thin but very wet waterfsll,  To cliab any further
was ont of tle question. and to retarn the way [ hod
vome was tmpossible, unless 1 ohose to sit on the slip
pery rieks and siide.  The alternatlve wus to walk
throbeh the waterfall o the other side, which s
comewhnt opster 1o descend, 1 rame theough the
1l safely, with no Harm done save the drenching of
my ¢lothes and a genernl fecling of dampness which
madic it necessary for me to hurey over Lo Jlimmaonds
port’s chief attraction, Orchestrion Hall,  This Il
1 & large buliding overlooking the lake and furnishied
with the commonest kind of chalrs nnd tables, n
pretiy fnle Lor and an o lestrion, widvertised as belng
Wi second Targest dn the State.  You bhuy one beer
and o get one tuie.  You choose any plece of mrisle
yol like from an extensive progromine, With the
Loer, n fing Swiss eheese sandwlch and the orchies
teton in full swing, oue can almost imagite Ome’s & (¢

fn Germnany.

Put by far the most atteactiv® spot on the Inle 1S
tirave Springs, a few miles Hammoudport,
Two years ago, before Toodles and 1 weroe ohe, We spent
thie stmmer There, T s o great place for engaged cotiples

whntn

or fur conples who nre et vignged,  The ot
wortus  especiully  adapted  for Jovers Thers  are
nwmberdes sl glens aronnd, aod “glennthg™ In
A favorfto poast'me with the Foung pevple of the
vielnity and the strapgers o the land Fhere 19
one glen back of the Grove Springs Houss  that
Toodles and 1 Joved uotll—unti) one fatal doy wheb |
we petumed 16 onr party  after =peid ug hndl the

day *glenning,” to be met with knowing winks und
grins.

“Up In the @den, wern's yonl
time there, didu't you! We saw ¥ou.  Look at
them Blushi We were all sitting ot a ook, Just
above you and ‘Toodles. We wailed, we watch d|
nnd We pawi®

Atung by thelr gibes, Toodles Llurtsd out: “Well
yon didn’t much! I was only holding her
hand.”

At whirh
“We weren't

Hod a pretty g

By

there was a frevh burst of linghter,
there at nll. Wo jJust sald that to
draw yon out. Only holding hatils, Oh, iy
Toodles nnd 1 hated the rlen from thit day
We found n much bettes ope several mils awajd.
It one dowsn't care about * glenning” “twaing”
i the Willow Tree Is angther favordte spoct. Uhe
powe hus wide spresliog Lmnches, In which a seol
has Lt Thls In rencliod by oa dndides
o pheeed that o ghel ds oreally obilized to have
setinics 1t elimbing 1t The tres b sonrred
Initlaks, sudely  curven hearts, apd dates,  Imring ¢
the snmimet there 1s such o orush for the willow thnt

TR wenl

with

TREE !

onterpelsing young met frequently  blre stall bovs
to &4 In the treo apd keep the seut for them durlng |
mieal hours,

Ancther romantie spot theee miles below Grove
Springs conslsts of u grove Just back of W nivrow |
stelp of beach. It I8 most easily reached by water
atdl 1T one bt I8 moored o1 the
botit appronches.  This I8 an seweien but also an
unbiroken Inw,

The cottnges nlong the ke enn b rented for one
up two wieeks longer. Puartbs of young people
froqaently take a house for n weel, 4o thelr own
worle and Jve u oo delightfully  Dohemiinn fushion.
The namec chosen by honwsowpers fre (ol alWays
desirable.  Cme place Is aolled Ditterswoct, another
benrs  the somewhat suspiclous name  Sab o o,
Even the hotels have queer pames,  One bs ealled |
Ogo Yo Go.  To propounte [t correctly Just fancy
you are chewing gum, It wouwdd Lo an sttractive
spot in spits of 1ts pame wore JL not that 1t Lk Beei
turnedd it a sort of pledle ground.,  There 1s i
finvor of stile pandwiches, s odor of wenl 1enion-
nde, ahout It

Near Penfi Yah 18 another hotel, the mos' remork.
specimen of architecture 1L his ever been iy
y s, IL ks modestly and 00y pamed The Ari
It 1s a long narrow structuee, qulte possibly the identi.
eal eruft ip which Mr. Noah travelled. The sleeping
rooms g on elther side of a long hall which runs
through the middle of the bullding.  ‘Fue house Itscit
15 really shaped Dke an ark, and as AU is bullt over
the water the idea Is well carrled out,

The mest pretentions hotel on the jake 18 the Grove
Sprlng Mouse, a rambling three story bullding, with
wide wverundoas aboot 1t There are two annexms,
one o hath house with rooms for men overhead, tiwl
other o dancing pavillon with a sult of sleeplng romns |
above. In this pavilion a hop is glven every Satumday
night ‘Two sears ago when Toodles and I were Lhere,
the muse was furnished by * Dudles's Fall Orcheston,®
After 1 saw the orchestra, which consisted of HBalley
bianself, Ailh bis fiddle, and o young wonman whe
wpinyed the planner,” | wenl to the man Who kept
the bhotel and nsked him why he called it “ Balley's
Full Orchestra® In hls clrculnrs,

“Go I to the liop and you'll find out," sald he,

S0 1 wend, saw and  was satlefied, Alter
every dance, balley atepped  off the  platform
nt the end of the room, went 1o the window,
and  baoled  An on Mug  Back  buttle  from
the outer darkness,  He took a dong, Jong pull, and a

strong, strong pull, replaced the bottle, returned to
the pattorm, and played better thun ever,

It was & [ull Orepeston,

Lntley says he ean peoy dance muosic fastor than
any mad in the eomutry ; wod Dalley spealts thie truth,
though he ls n Asherman wheu he =0’ an orehesira.
He not enly plays, but he disvets the dunesrs | shoutly g
oidors  from dls elevatod  poodtion ; “BWINE your
honey, Jemonade all avound, Jas ot up the right, fiasey
down ihe lell, rlght fouls Farvmard, aid lert douls i
step.'”

i thonght 1 knew how to daiice ol Balley taught
me better. It s at me 0 Lop ol U G s Sprnge,
We were all danciug the Flemen™ Quadrille, | jog
never seep or heard of It Lelore, but Jack Moeey
was plioting ns through 11 Intidcacles, and we thinsin
wo were doing well.  Ful, no.  Suddoniy, (n the mist

1 measure, without ceaming 1o play, Tintley
Thot gul 1t the pink drass, Uft up yonr feet
nnd d:ml‘-'t.' l-!“l"ll III"-m nﬂfu'li E[r }m tleep.  Oug
with your fools, swing pou e elght, urey dow |
lu:l{dll‘l.'. “trid dhm;.l I IJ':EP." e ¥ 1 the

When the hote] gueels are { L the “ help® pop
and Batley pluys for them, Wa tised to watol t‘ﬁ;!? |
and they went throngh the eontrn dunees s uuﬂ,““.{!
times hetter than we aomld,  Towand the end of the
evening, Nalley waonld play faster ;‘M tistar, hetter and |
Better, more and fore furloasly, i1 by the G the

st dance came, no one tried i6 keep In tme,  Fvapy.

y roniped throngh the reel, the men With flusied
faces, the glrle panting for hieath, their hatr fulllng |
about thelr shonlders In wi'd eonfusion,
The bl ek Loltie Lns 4 ne it norl,

shiore, no other |

ur

I nlley dunees him

ﬁl:, pluying all the while, He shidels as hs plnvs
whole room seems whiridng aroard, suddeiiy
exhaus conguers. the fdd from lis nepve.

Fasier, fusgor: | emphnsis,

Kol shing C1 Grove springs,
e .-'PII'I :qus r-.l'l‘s,.‘.- ?.f{:.’: J_\I-ml n?‘:’h- M-
The elublionse s ﬁﬂl!ht"lt in
hand wood, and 18 the seene of many s meesy * W mlu
bl suppicr.  As for fishing. some men say it s
vupy goead, amil others have a dlfferent opiaion. |
think it depends on the laek you have, Keula Is the
Luke wWhere YeRi® agn # hoy was oot flshing, Etllu:ln 0
tront Jumped up and hig oft Lalf his nose. That l:u:
Is o may now, dind e stlll lves in the vivinlty, Hu:u.rt
I e heors the story gs o v must long
to dis gt get away from 11,
around. even ot this Inte dav, to soo his nrse

The rowlng on Keulm Lake Is ane of the mt
of amusement there.  But, after all, rowlin

Th
truvts a nutn
bers are Hochesier men,

onoas T have,

and fishing sink 1oto uttep Inslenificotes 1
distinetive sparts of the place. At 5o
| pelens : st athers, snlllng s Y ail the go;
ka, “glenning and “twoing™ n the
supreme,
= r
JOYS OF SEASIDE LIFE.
AMUSEMENTS, STATIONARY AND PERIPA-
TETIC.

Astury Park, N, J,, Inly 16.—This town Is not over
run with seaslde “fakirs,” yet there are many fearful
and wonderful types In the coliection of them here,
The man with the green pea undar all or none of thee
walnut shells 1s not present, nor Is any of Lis elass,
There Is no fierce cry of “ Five, five, the lucky five!”
nor the coaxing call of “ Come, now, gentlemen, make
yvour hets, The red or the binok wins,® These men
ennnat pass the gleantle barrlers erected by a wise
government, which recognizes the fact that these things
shoukd not be.

However, the men who merely have things to sell
ean ome und fourlel.  Theme are scores of them, anil
they do a big tusiness,  The summer guests coms here
with money. They are legitlmnte prey., The fuklrs
attnek them enthuslustically.

Those who are the most pessistently aggressive are
the Hindoos, who sell Indlan goods, from silk hand-
kerelilefs to embroldered  potticoats, They ane an
nggrogation of litle brown fellows, with twinkling
bright eves. They wenr the most amazing trousers
anedl small bluck surtonts, or conts of some kind.  Ap-
parently they are, ns o race, unlversally bow-legeed,
and are all possessed of ancestors who were given to
warddiing.  The Hindoos have soft, wheedling volees,
and wlhen they Invade a erowded hotel-porcli and un
toad thele Hitle white packs of sllk goods they am
very apt tn eaunse a disturbnnee In the pockethonls
of the ladles present,  They parade the streets in twos
and theees,  They all nse Inrgs umbrellas of the puril

pattern to protect thelr chocolnte skins
from the mys  of the mn. A oamem
flend wus  the first 4o dipeover an pstonlshang

e

superstition or fear which possesces these men,
ler pervelved three of them reclining in pleturesgue
attitudes o o shady bank.  Thelr bundles and hm
brellns reposed Leslde them and they were fanning
themselves with thalr enps, She npproached them
with an engiging smile and a eamern Jevelled ot their
Astoplshment ond  terror swept ower thelr
fares. Wi one aecond they gave s great shout amd,
rulsing thelr umbrellng, interposed them ns a bulwark
aeninst the Nttle glhss eye of the camera.  The flend
had her finger oni the teigger, and she pulled it before
sl wos aware Of the bewlldering revolatlon in twe
of the objocts of her ambition, As a re
wult iettre 18 the most valusd one in all the
od’s eollentton.  There [« the prassy bank and o
In the foregmnnd sppene the tope of three
lorze ambrelis,  Undernenth dangle theee poins of
fees with also thres pairs of feel.  The pteture 8
preat muccess dnd 15 the admimtion of all beliokders.

of coursr the fenlifurtor man {8 prevalent.  Ho
I« toon oedinary 1o nesd more thon mers mention,
With s serles of guick motions, eonsisting of the
erib 0t the roll, the «tab at the sausase and the deft
Httle dah of mustand, he appears ot all hours.  He
praradios the nvenues swinging his furnmes and howling.

Theme Is a slelght-of-hand Hinllan, with a courageoud
mustache and n elevop e, o manosnvess with a
quacter of a dollar pod 8 pack of plasing eards. 1Mo
comes around to the hotels and mystifles the indolent
crests,  Nobody cares much Lo ask: *How diows ho
Ao 11,7 an the munstache takes w valn oneve and the
exhibltion continmes,

Tintypa pallettss ars pomernas.  They am all of
cotiea patnted the Jnevitatile hlue, and trurdle shmt
the cotintry on Wheels, It 1« ynite the thinz to hovae
on's fentures libelled in this manner.  The otenpants
of the Wlue honsos male handssis Ineomes,  Babled
and pug docs furtlsh wost of the viictiis fop these

hends,

uprpeamne
thie

Ly L

wenple.
. e pear the heach are a tiumber of contrlvances
to timble bumble the soul amd galn  possession  of
nickels. There 18 & “razziednrzie,” invented nppar
ently By a man of experience and knowledge of (he
windd It s n sort of clrenlar swing, One gots in
at asme expense apd by elmulng up a ladder. Then
the mnelilne goes oround and around, with a sway and
swirl, ke the motion of & ship. Many people s
pwad to enjoy this thing. for & renson which 1s g 4
! solemn elrthes of more or jess sonsible-Jook-
Ing people sit jn it and * g ‘round,®

o the ke Is an “obacrvation wheel,” which
Is the name of & gleante upright wheel of wiwd and
steel, which goes aronnd caerying Nttle cars filled with

s

shome

munines, np and down, over and over, i coure
nee  merey goorounds  loaded with  linpossible
nnd goate, on witleh pide crowds of Jovous

who elutel for brass cings. Al fhes
ehilnes hove appalling steam organs ean in conn I
with them, whilch make weind  musie  eternallv,
Humanity had no eesplte from these thines watfl the

police mude their owners tone tem down a great dead,
s that now they pihay low musie fhstead of gr
oit with stonforlan forco suoll alrs ns * Annie,”
famons, s that they conld be bean] squares awny.

The ramera obscura §s In Ocean Grove. It really
hos some valus ns n sclentifie curioslty,  Peaplo etiter
a small wonden hullding and stond In n darksaged mom,
paring st the stirfuice of o smoll mound fable, on which
nppear reflections made throngh s lens i the top of
the tower of all that is happoning in the vielnity ot
the time. Ona pots n o minfatnre of evervthing that
areurs In the streets, the hoamlwalk or on the
hotel porchies.  One can wateh the hathers gambolling
In the surf or prer ab the deck of o passing ship. A
mien stands with his haod on a lever wd changes the
scene ot will,

These are the repnlar wave In which Astinry Park
amusas [taclf. There Is, however, a &teady striam of
transient fokirs, who stay a week, an hour, or per
chonee go al onee away.  ‘This weelt un aggrezation of
fve Dplinn mandolin snd gultar plaves eame (g town
They are poally very clever with thelr instraments,
nml hinve already made themselves popadae with the
hoted guests,  One = Jesse Willlams™ (s o fnvorite with
everyhody, oo, Ie 18 vory dimidnntive and very black,
He Tas a diseeputabile stk hat and o pair of nimble
foet,  lle passos from house to honse, and sings and
danves.  He necompanles Loth his dances and his songi
on an ol wenther beaten banjo, The entire popuineo
adore Wim, because he somethnes  disoloses  varlous
qualities of the tene comedion, and 15 never exactly
Mibtle,  Pot the most terrifie of all the falides, the mos
stupondous of all the exhibitions 1 that of the Greok
duneer, or whatever It 15, Two [talians, aermed with
0 vinlin _|||u1 A harp, pecently descended upon the
town.  With them eame a tepeibls creature, In an jme
possible apparel, and with g tambonrine. .]I-«. or aha,
wire A dress which would take n geometrenl phenom.
enon th deseribe,  He, oF ghe, wore orange stoekings,
with n buneh of mosele in tha eul The st of by, or
her, appurel wos & chromatle debrom of ped, bluek,
groen, pink, blue, vellow, pueple, white and other
shindes find eolors not known,  There woms gecimpia
tlonis of Jewelry on different portions of his, or her,
pemson. Tieneuth were those protesque logs | aliove, was
i fweee The grin of the suecossfil mhmight axsngsin
and the smfle of (he eoquette were commingled upon it
When he, or shie, with his, or her, retiniae of Ttallans,
emerged upon the first hotel vornnda, the™ ®ns n
mnle,  Lmve men shrunk,  Then, ho, or she, opensl
s, or her, month, and began to slne in s hard, hich,
brngen volvs, songs in an anknown tongue, Then, ho,
or she, dnneed, with hallot oles and graers.  The
seawl of the assassln sat slde Ly ofde with the slmper
and smirk of (he conntey matden who 18 not wel! bal
anced mentally,  The fentastle Jeags sl'd aver the floor
to the musle of the violin and harp.  And, finslly, he,
o she, possed the tambonrine ahout among the crowd,
with n villanonsly-lovable smlle upon Ws, or her,
features,  Sinee thon, he, or she, hus bocome a well
known fignre on the streets,  People are hecinnlne to
got used to At and he, or she, 15 not mobbed, us one
wight expect him, or her, 1o bo,

e e e ——
THAT WAS XN'T IN THE GUIDR DDOK.

There were Just soven of them, slx women and a
man.  They wern standing on the sidewnlk at Dreond-
way and Vesey'sl,  Fyery member of the parly wos
well dressed and Antelllgant looklng, bot—well, them
was something abiout the appenrnes of the party whiel
showed thut 36 was new In Now York. Oue Infalllble
sign of thie wax the fuet that the man was consulting »
guide-bolk of the elty.  Ohvlonely they wanted to go
somewhere, and the women were walting with expect
pnd fnces the declsion which thelr gulde should male
pfter studying tho book, They eonld nt have ap
penred more interested I 1t hod been o will disposing of
i large estate of which  they expreted a  =hare,
Finally the man appeared to fnd what he wan looking
for, and he aunounced In o confident lone that * it wna
all rvight.”

A Lroadway car was just passing and the man halled
1t by yelling In a volee which downed even the roar
of the street nolses. At the same time he swung both

arma, nmbrella, bundles and a1l In the sir by way of
As strange as 1t may seem, the dreiver suw
the motlon amd heand the call, and the ear stopped.
All seven climbed 1n,  As the cohiductor eame along 1o
collect the fares the gulde sald In an authorative way,
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Poople eatme frome miles

|

re he is

and with the alr 0;,.1_ a‘ !m:n who knows whe
T M ot t
2 T{\':H?tﬁ.i“s.t.ﬂu.,n ity No. o1 Brosdway, so StoD
there.* ) : : g
Totar eers, Mt ot i A
tarned 1o recolve the smiles of appre?
which wars showersd upon him Py e eharmes, i
t smile played over he fnoe of the Ttinn B
ns he tovelvad Loth the instuellons and the SAec:
fefore the first 11a on the faoes of the wrlﬂrtnduw
bocoma enld petar put his hend in u,» renr
of the car, and in A gruft voalce called onts

“No, 201 Brosdway,"

The goven g.-tll:;‘r nod fled ont as rnmrn!rtl‘lvr nadr.l
funoral processton. They bad sidden just t0.RnG
i and had padd thirty-

l.-lt']".--

e extremely short U
five conts for [t,
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BEAR AND PANTIER.

VENGEANCE FOR THE WRONGS OF A RITTEN.

Hartword, ¥, Y., July 12-Two or three Mol
Known tndividually os positively the oldest Inhialit-
ants of the county can toll storles of the gme When
the panthers used to haunt these woods and ke
desperate hunting. A story of a disturbanes be-
tween & bear and a panther 1s thele favorite, and as
ench oldest Inhabltant Insists upon telllag it when-
ever n listensr heaves in sight, It may be sald to
pe well anthentleated,

Two young men in passing near a lodge while out
upon a4 deer hunt discoversd the entrance to a cave.
Deforn It on {he ground were the bones of o deer
and other animals, Tracks made by o panther wors
plentiful,  ‘They conecaled themselves o short  dis-
tanees away behind a fallen log and walted for the
antmal to efther approach the cave or emerks from
1]

Soon they heard o great grunting ond puffing, se-
companled by squeals and  squeaks, down in the
cuve,  The agiiuted bunters made ready and drew
beads on the mowth of the cave. A big besr clam-
bered slowly out and sat down on the ground be
fore the cave.  One hunter wis about to shoot from
his ambush, when the other man restrained him
for he had olssrved that the bear had o little
panther Kitten I his mouth. The hunters then re-
malhed qulstly In concealment and watched the
procecdings.

The benr with o erunch of his jaws squeezed tho
Lttle panther to death and theu threw It out upon
the ground, Perched upon his quarters, solemn and
dignified, he watched the last wilthings of the llttle
panthier with all the gruvity of demeasor and close
attentlon of o sclentific Investigutor. Whon the
Nitle anlmal censed steuggling, le tapped 1t softly
with his paw and scemed to be endeavorng to gei
it to wriggle some more. But as the Kitten liy
motionless and st 4, ke tmed about and waddled
ruther polofaily throagh the aperture Into the cave,
There wos a renewal of the gruntings and puffings,
squealings and squeakings wiihin the cave, and alier
a short vme the bear reappearcd  with  ancther
Ktten In his mouth. The firsl scene was pepeaticd
The benr alfter remalning an Interested spectator of
the seeond Httle panther's lost agonles, disappearcd
aga'n within the cave and brought the third small
vietim,  This one, however, selzing a moment when
the pressure of the Lear's Jaws lessoned, gave volee
to n terrifled Mitle sereams It was immediately
answored by the blowt-curdilng mar of the femals
ponther some distance aw

The bear at ence dropped the kitten as 110 great €l
ming, tod shambled awkwardly about tn the most in-
tepike exeilement and trephiation,  The Hitle panther
lay on the ground and squepled. It was apswared by
the roars of Its mother as she hurried to the reseue.
Tha tesnir, now evidently eonsidering that in his eager-
fivss for scientifie lnvestigntion he hnd put himself in o
b fx, east 4 Inst dospalring look at the open monuth
of the Kitten, nod then started off in o mpd wobible
{n ny oppostte direction to the one from which the erles
of tha =she painter” procesded. A moment later &
huge panther, with blazing yellow eyes sand foam
dripping Jows, bonnded lnto the opon space, with every
lale brtstiing on ber tawny baels, and her the Umbs
aquivielig aed tremitdlng with cazerness,  The bear onst
one ook over lis shoulder and masde off faster than ever.
The panther begnn an enrnest pursult, and gained
rapldly,

Tha Lenr, seoing that the panther was overtaliing
Wim, hastily aseendsd a tees.  The pantlicr sprang
Into the lower beanches, and In o socond had ripped
two big buiclies of brown hale from the bear's back ns
that anlmal, 1o Ws tereer, elfmbod the teee with the
celeptty of o =choolby.  He cnwled out on a hranch,
but the puither followed, The bear wias now fn ex.
tremdiles,  There was but one remedy. So he wound
himeolf up ln o brown ball ond dropped 1o the ground,
He struck with w sort of stiash, nnwonnd himself, and
atarted O on frantle Clopwe®t for afety,  Hut, with two
or theee tounds the panther was down the tree and
near to him, she sprang upon the benr, hured hee tecth
in his thrat, and with her powsrfiul cluws tore ont
his entenlls. The hnnters then shot the panther

They found that the grenter part of the bear's hide wis
liternlly torn to ribbons.

YVLTTE GUILBERT.

A PARIS MI"S1C HALL ARTIST.

Mz, Arthur symonds in The St James's Guzette,
Sha 15 tall, thin, a ltrle angular, most wiuningly and

girlshly pwliwad, as she wanders on 10 the sties with
an alr of vague distractlon,  Hee =houlders deoop,
Lew 1« hung lmply, She doubles forward I sn
i i bow, In response to Che thundems of ap-
phatse, poud thuk cnrlious sidle brealis gut along ler Bus
nie v and donees In hee bright iteht-bine evos,
wide open An wosort of chll ke nstonishment.  Hey

riny tlses d soft mnsses above 3

. she wenr= @ tradling dross,

wd pink, without oenamentution, Her

wew covered with long black gloves, The ap-

planse stops suddendy ; there 1s a hash of suspetiw | she
Is boginming ty altigd,

Atid with ¢ st note you vealize the difference
Yetween Ysotte Guilhert and all the rest of the world.
A rewetitly pubillshed sonne: by Mr. Andre Raffslovich
stites Just that difference o subtly that I must guoie
£ tu belp ot ny 1 rpvia Ll 2

L}
1 you want hesety Inughter,
fruntic pesturs of an scrobet,
er heud—or fluating Inco skirts worth
bt
nids, the g

o lnregs ceeettele hot
f1 ot some dull boy

liee et wrung Yvette,
1o s it clever oy,
doll iy fadry Umielighit seb . .00
And should bar song wonnd cynieal and base

Al first, hersell ungninly. or her stlle
Monotosiors— wult, lsien, watels her fire
The sutferiogs of thess the world calls vile

sligs, and e you wateh Yvelte Gullbept,

You, ton, will siiver, sceing thelr despulr.

Now to me Yvette Gulibert was exquisiie from the
st nurment.  * Exquiste '™ 1 osadd under my breach,
as 1 tiest saw hep coure npon the stage,  Tat L Is nod
by Lot personal charm thit abe tarlls you, and 1 admie
thnt her personnl chaem conbt be called fn guostion,
btomiust v sadd, (oo, that she can do pure comedy-—-
thet #he can ba merely, dellvlously, gny., There s
one of her songs In whlch she loughe, chnckles, and
teills & papdd Aurey of broken womds sod phrases, with
the suddon, spontaneois, Iressponsible mirth of &
int,  Hul where stie ls most hemsell 18 0 4 mannar
of tenghe comedy which hns never beet scen om the
All stupe from the beginoing. I4 Is the pry
v sl and essentially serions comedy which one
ress In Foraln's marvellous designs -those rapld out
Hnes whicl, with the tuen of a pencil, give you the
whole exiatence of thoae base seetions of snlsty which
our art In Fogland s nainly faved to lgnore,  People
eall the art of Foraln lmmorul, they eall Yvetes Gail
bort's songs immornl,  That s merely the eonventionsl
wlstise of a conventlonal word, The art of Yvette
Gullbart s certalnly the art of realism,  she brin
betore you the renl Wle diamn of the sireets, of the
pot-honse , shie shows ?."“ the senmy #de of Lo behind
the seenes; stie colls thilngs by their Fght namea, R
whisce In oot a tonch of sensualily abont her, sho Is
aclihier contaminsted por eoniaminating by what she
ange; sho Is -lran{ a grmi, Irum-mmnt, dramatic
artist, wha dnes reallsm as others write |,

In ane of her songs, *Sainte Galette,” she repm-
sente o denlzen of the Qnartler Nreda, praving in
her room ot nightfall to “our Lady of Cash"—the
gret omnipotent “sauinte Galotte,” The vorses are
really powerful) the muse, 4 sori of dirge or litany,
I8 intalisely pathetle.  And as Yvelte Gollbert singy,
In her quiet, thrilling volee, which becoties hushor
for effeot I the lowes notes, wheh beoosines & monn,
an abasinte heart-breaking moan, In that recurrent cry
of “balnte Galetie,” W is the note of sheer Lragedy
that she stihes,  she Werally shook me; she oude
me shiver. she beought tears o my eyes., dn “Jv
suls puchanln-'--wu-r.%l the wors are more common-
e, dealing with the more obvions comsdy of the
woman who has drank too maeh Mot ot Chanden at
sipper—Yvette Guilbert bidngs into what might »o vaslly
b a mecely vulgar represetitntlon af a dremnen wotoan,
something of (hat teagle stivor which zives art stie
vidue as well us moral sanctlon W her most hazardons
s pons. Iler gnuvit in the purely cowle is
wide: with an Inflecton of the vales, & Lond of thul
cuddons long, thin Wwdy whlodi seems 1o Lo ombodind
gesture, she can sugeest, sho can poertray e Immor
thot V& dey, Iontoul, comese (1 will admit), nnetuous
even,  Hep vooee can be sweet or harsh ) it enn elirp,
Wit ebuchle, stuties: It cun moan or langh, Le tipsy
vr distingodshed,  Nowhere 15 she eonvenlopal: no-
where does she efen pesemble any othor Frenel slngoer,
Volor, face, gestures, paniomime—all are difarent,
all are parcly Lot own.  She Is n ereatire of oom-
tensts, ahd anggests gt once all that §s Innocanl and
all that fe pervess,  She has the pure bine oyes of a
en'ld, eyes that are clondless, that glenm with
wiched Ingenusisness thar einse In the ntter ahase-
ment of weariness, that open wide In all the cxpres-
sfonlossness of surprise.  Hoo palvets I8 perfect, and
wrfeni, ton, In that «mnge, sabile smile of conipre.
wn®on  that clomis the period. A great impersonal
ardst, depending ns she doss entiredy on her ex

rossive power, ber deamatle capnblilliles, her gif
o being moved, far rendiying the smotlons of those
In whom we do nob ook for Just thet Mond of smotlen,
rie aftects one nll the dme ss elng, after all, re.
moved frem what  she sthgs of—an grHst whies
svmpathy Is an lostinet, a divination,  Theps |5 soe-
thing automat'e In all Ane histrfonle genlus, und 1
find some of the charm of the gto 1 In Yvetta
Gagiibert,  The renl wounen, one fancles, |& the slim
bright hadred @rel, who ooks so pleased and &0 amwsed
when you applaud hor, und whom It pleases 1o please

s

she

yom Just bhecanse It v amusing. Bhe conld not tell
you how she happens t9 he o great artist she
has found a vides for the teagle comedy of olthss; how

It 18 that she mokes vou ery when she sings of sondid
miseries, 4 Tha & her seeret,” we are aconstomed to
sav; and T like to dmagine that It s & georel w
she bas never fathomedy

THE JEWS IN FRANCE,

A WARFARE AGAINST THE REPURLIC,
Yatls, June 289,

The Jewish question Is, without doubt, the
question of the day in Fronee. The contest he.
tween Chureh and State, the demands of thy
Inhoring classes, revenge npon Germany, all give
pluce to it, or are ahsorbed in it; for the leadepy
of the anii-Jewish agitation shrewdly contrive g
fix upen the Chosen FPeople responsibility fop
every evil, real or fancied, that afiliors il
Already, lanz ago, it wns demonstrated by thess
gentlemwen that Germany won in 187071 by the
0id of the Jews. The troubes hetween lubop
and eapitnl are ascribed to the same source, And
s for the friction hetween the Republic and Rews,
aothing could be clearer than that it Is fomented
by Jews, for the sake of injuring the hated
Christian religion, 8o the Jew-hunt s begun,
It is eurlous that it should be so, that this mers
pandful of denationalized Hebrews should s dis-
turb a nation so great as France.

For the Jews of France are a mere handful,
thongh it is inapt to speak of them as a remmant
of a nation. FPolitically speaking, of course, the
Jews of to-lay are not a nation at all  But then
they are just as certainly not a remnant. They
are mueh more numerous and wealthy to-dny than
ever' hefore in the history of the world,
In the days of the greatest prosperity and power
of the Jewish kingdom, under Davil and Solo.
mon, the Chosen People probably did not number,
all told, more than 5,000,000, Now they number
considerably more than twiee as many. In Asls,
their original home, there sre not more than
half a million, settled in Syrin, Persin, Arahls,
Indin and China, Perhaps half a million more
are to he found in Afriea, chiefly in Mor een, the
Jcsopndants of those Jews who, in the glorions
year of Columbus's disenvery of Ameriea, were
ruthlessly expelled from Spain by Ferdinund and
Isabelln. A considerable contingent is to he
found in poth North and South Ameriea Dut
the chief modern home of the Children of israel
is in Furope, nnd the Jews have hecoms dis-
tinetively a European peaple. FEven thoe who
live in Syrin, and in Palestine itself, are Luropeius
traneplante] to Asian soil.

The principal seat of the Jewish people is in
astern and Central Europe,  There they settled
in the days of the Crusades, Ages before, the
rising tide of Muhometanism had driven them
out of Asia, to the western' countrles of Europe.
Then persecutions came upon them there, and
they were driven hack again toward the East.
It was a noble thing for the Crusader to ficht the
infidel Turk. It was esteemed a far nobler thing
to harry and oppress and rob and slay the Jew,
Petween the two millstones the Jews were ground,
And on the border line between the two Powers
they settled. That place of settlement was
Poland. At one time that Kingdom contained nine-
tenths of all the Jews in the world. Of the re-
mnining tenth, the greater part found a bome in
Rumania,

With the dismemberment of Poland, the Jews
were (livided botween the partitioning Powers,
Russia got most of them. There were a year or
two ago in the Czar’s domain, and ehiefly in the
Polish  provinees, fully 5,000,000 Jews. The
persecutions anil the exodus have materially re-
dueed the number, but there are still far mors
Jows in Russia than in any other country in the
world.  Austria, chiefly in her Polish provinees,
las now mnesrly 2,000,000, wnd  Germany
T50,000, Rumonis has fully 400,000, and
Turkey in Europe - 125,000, Holland, Eng-
land and Franee have esch some 80,0007 Italy
50,000 Dulgaria 20,000; Switzerland 10,0003
penmark, Delgium and Servin 6,000 each, and
Sweden 3,000, In Norway there are only a fews
hundred, and in Spain sud Portugal none, saved
the 1,500 who find shelter at Gibraltar under tha
Biritish flag.

The eurious fact thus appears that in Europe
the Jews most multiply in numbers in the house off
hondage.  Can it be that, for some mysterious:
reason, liherty does not agree with them? For
instanoe, they are mest numerous in Bussia, w!
the ordinary rights even of the brut¥ ereation are
not aecorded to them. They abound in Rumaniaj
where they have leen much oppressed. In Eng-
land and Franee, on the eontrary, where froedom
and equality are granted to them, they are coms
paratively few,

And then, here is another eurlous eircumstanes,
that where they are fewest they are most influential,
In Russin, pmiong 5,000,000 Jews, there is scargely
one of commanding importanee ; while in England,
with only 80,000, there has been a Disraeli, and
there are to-day many Jews in the very foremiss
ranks of publie life. As for France, with only
$0,000, 1t 15 almest easier to enumerate all the
leading men who are not Jews than those who are,
Truly they are a peculise people.  As the illustrie
otk Jew, Heine, said ;. * The world does not pnders
stand them. Their delugs and starviogs, their
ways, their inteations and purposes, are all a
sealed book, The Jew is to-day, as he was in the
Middle Ages, n walking mystery.”

Bitter as was the persecution of the Jews L
Germany a few years ngo under the instigation of
the notorlous Stoecker, and brytal as it now is in
Itusein, it is in Franee that the movement dsplays
the mest marked and juteresting charcteristics.
A lirtle while ago M. Druwont published his book,
“La Franeo Juive” It was received with min.
gled feelings of sstonishment, consternation and
sontempt. It has become the gospel of a new dis-
peusstlon, a dispensation of persscution,

Indewd, it Is astonishing to observe the number
of Jews who oeetipy important p sitions in France;
and it is searoely an exageration to say that
{he country is denominated by them socially,
politteally and financially, Nor is this inappro-
priate, for the Third Republic was rounded by
a Jew, Leon Gambetta, who was the pupil of
atother Jow, Cremieux: and beshiles these two
there were in the %t Republicun Cabinet three
other Jews, Jules Simon, Magnin and Erost
Peard.  Then, after MacMahon was cast uside,
every sueceeding Goverment had Jewieh membens,
Indeed, the roll of eminent Repubdican statesmen
fn Franee is another book of numbers.  Ferry, Flo-
quet, Rane, Spuller, Challemel Lucour, Reinach
Mever, Dreytus, Bert, Lockroy, Seo, Strauss, Levy,
Laurent, Naquet, all Jews.

Yet one is not prepared to say that these men
have been a curse to France. By their enersy,
shrewdness and industry they have made thems
selves leaders,  But they have also led the Repube
lin in paths of peace and power. Why do not AL
Dramont, the Marquis de Mores, and the rest of
the Jew-haters themselves zo in and win the lader-
ship? The race is open and froe 2 all. The seeret
of their unimosity is this, that they are reastion-
sries, mondrohists, Ultramontanes, while the Jews
ure Republicans, libernls. M. Drumont hates the
Jews beenuse he hates the libersl Republio, and
wishes to see a Clerieal monarehy established in
France. That is the secret of fr. And this latest

Jew-hunt in France is merely the latest eftort of
Clerionlism to rexain its absolute authority oves
socioty and govermment in Franes,
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S MAKING UP WITH 4 PRINCR,

he Mon. L. Tollsmncho In The Fortnightly Review.

The following story would seom incredible l‘f“::
father had not heard 10 from an eye witness. e
Colonel Lonnox ‘nn.nrw:wd Dike of thhmnnﬂ o0
out and neady shot the Dake of York, the in g:}r:
of the Royal family and thelr friends was eAlsi o4
After o thme, however, the Prinee ltoiaﬂ:a] l"“‘ﬁ;d
the Tldiﬂlm;s mu;‘lll:;. and q‘u;la un»:;;:rlﬂ’.l‘:m:! g
im to dinner. rge purty was u
dval of thele Royal hust when, to thelr ARG Remen
Calonel  Lennox was  annoinesd.
with stlenee and eold loaks, lie resolved 10
rense of e eourtirs’ dissaproval, 50
twir chalrs slde by slde on the floor,
thrm, Relng u man of slnfulm netivity,
1lis dittle comedy, after Iaping o thind chalr
fiest, and again after layiag o fonrth on t Hr
amd ogain after Iaying a Ofth on the ﬂ‘lh"“ -
”l‘uﬁ Inst uu}p. ht;:mrur, ml' oot e:‘lftgllwp ,
chintr, and the wis sealtersd

At s mmngt the Trince entored mml"i“"‘r.ﬂ
tn astonlshmant ashod the unseasonable &
on earth he was about. * Really, sif,
unahashed wisitor, “it Is most un

ceraly ‘hope Ll ot your J
neeraly hope L one o
ehnirs 1s broken,” The Prince laughed
for blew over. “No ons but a lmnﬂau
sald my father, who used to pmmuneu’ :
i peoullar nmlphm‘ and to em it In & &

nusive

| dituir "ok & Colonel ‘Lenniox & Rt
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